RACKING A~ CARIBOU.

ow-Shoeing and Crawling te
Geot at the Big Game.

hlcltlng Chase of a Detlermiaed Huoter
Alter n Blg Bull-Twenly-Two Miles
i Over Snow and Through NRrush
—Old Joo's Trinvmph,

A Klance over & sportsman’s experi-

wence will perhaps convey an iden of
fwhat still-hunting elk and caribou
pmeans when the animals have enjoyed

e doubtful advantage of a slight ne-
mninbnm}c with man's murderous
methods,

Now, first, as to the ecaribou—a keen-
mosed, shy, {ast-trotting, sturdy fellow,
and right worthy game for any man's
rifle. Two varieties of this species
the woodland and the barren ground
earibou—inhabit the American conti-
nent. The woodland vuriety is found
'in Maine and certain extreme northern
portions of the United States, notably
about the headwaters of the Missis-
sippi river and in the extreme north of
Idaho. The barren ground caribou
<does not generally range so far south
‘w8 the international boundary, In
Canuda caribon are much more widely
distributed. They are plentiful in
Newfoundland, scarce in Nova Seotia,
more numerous in New Drunswick,
labundant in Quebee and Labrador, and
Aair numbers of them haunt the wilds
©f northern Ontario (cspecially the
morth shore of Lake Suverior) and por-
'tions of Manitoba, In Brtish Colum-
bia they abound among the mountains,
and not infrequently great herds are
seen defiling from some canyon or moy-
dng down some mountainside in Indian
file, and looking at a distance like a
paclk train,

The best caribou-shooting may be
fhad in Newfoundland and British
Columbia, but Quebec and North On-
‘tario yetoffer rare good sport to those
|who like roughing it.

During the winter of '80, says E. W.
Sandys in Outing, I was temporarily
located al a point on the magnificent
north shore of Lake Superior, my com-
‘panion being a half-breed hunter who
bore @ resonant Indian title too long
dor insertion in these pages. When he
‘'wanted to travel light he hore the name
of *Jo,” which will answer for the
ipresent, It was cold up there in the
li::y breath of the Great Inland sen, but
jwe were snug enough in an old rail-
‘way construction log camp and had
fairly good sport with grouse, illing up
{time attending to Jo's lines of traps.
Between Superior and the *‘height of
land” is a perfect networle of lakes and
streams, large and small; the country
s very vough and rocky, varied with
lgreat barrens, muslkegs and beaver-
meadows.  Vast portions are densely
forestel, and others carry only ghostly,
scattered “rampikes,” showing where
fires have swept. Our headquarters
were the log camp referred to, but we
had a temporary camp at the end of o
line of traps some ten miles inland,
near the head of a chain of small lakes,
famous in the annuls of the fur trade.
From it westward extended an im-
mense  barren for mile after mile,
bounded by o gray-blue wall of forest.

One night, while we were at the lit-
tle enmp, o heavy fall of snow re-
dressed the hard-featured landscape,
and Jo und I fell to discussing the
chance for caribou. About daylight
we turned out, and Jo stood for u few
moments reading the sky and sweep-
ing the barren with those marvelous
aboriginal eyes of his, which could
count a band of animals farther than I
could see them. Presently he grunted
softly and exelaimed:

“Dar um car'boo!” and pointed west-
ward. I looked long and earnestly,
and at last made out a distant object
moving slowly over the snowy barren.
Getting the plass, 1 foensed on it and
discovered that it was indeed a cari-
bou—a lone bull evidently—as no more
conld be found.

After hurriedly feeding, we stuffod
our pockets with bread and meat, felt
that matches, pipes apd “bueey™ were
in their places, donned our &hdwshoos
and started in the direction of our van-
ished game. *‘Car'boo all vight; fecd
"day on moss.  Dymeby find um more
car'boo,” suid Jo,and I guessed that he

4lilced the prospeet.

" It was 8 cold fray day, n sharp
‘breeze bleW directly across the barren,
and now and then a few snowilakes
sifted dowa, hinting of another down-
fall, though there was already more
snow than we wanted. DBut there was
little danger of anything serious, and
we didn't trouble about the wenther.
After tramping for about three miles,
Jo discovered the tracks of the cari-
bou, but the beast itself wus not in
sight.

Jo decided that he would work across
the barren in case the game had
doubled on its course, and leave me to
follow the track., “‘Me go cross, look
lopg um tree.  You run traclk, bymeby
mebbe you find um ear'boo,” and he
waved his hand, indieating that he
would eross and then scout along the
woods on the farther side,

I moved abeud rapidly, while Jo was
in the open, being anxious to get far
enoupgh in advance of him to forestall
all possibility of his wind reaching the
game before I ot within range. 1 hind
followed the tracle until it was nearly
noon, keeping a sharp lookont ahead,
before I eanght o glimpse of the bull
browsing quictly near the cdge of the
woods. A long look through the glass
told me that he wos o magnificent
specimen, hearing a particularly fine
set of autlers, and that he was fecding
near cover which promised o compara-
tively ecasy approach within cortain
range.  'I'o obtain this splendid troply
was my firm resolve, if patient, skill-
ful “ereeping” counted for anything.
Working earefully well to leeward the
shelter of tlie dense timber was at list
safely gained at a point some hall mile
from the game, 1 had already put ina
1ot of hard worle and was half wearied,
but the golden prospeet sustained e
“Mmee safe in cover the shoes were re

nwyed, and, gliding, stealing, flitiin:

Nawalilie, from tree (o tree, now
A ipg in the line of abowlder, now
SOOI anq wriggling painfully over

~n patch of moss, I at last

THE ROANOKE TIMES, SATURDAYJJFEBRUARY 25, i893.

gained the edge of the timber within
one hundred and seventy-five yerds of
my ment.

He wus standing with his rump to
me, and bis nose occusionully sought
the moss, only to Lo raised in u mo-
ment and thrust into the wind while
the gentleman chewed a mouthful
About half-way Dbetween us wos a
poodly clump of brush, overgrowing
some  seattered bowlders, while the
space between my shelter and the
brush was filled with little hummoclks
and hollows, showing where the low
prowtily, moss, ete., uphell the snow.
If I once gained the brush and nevves
kopt steady he should drop in lis
tracks. 1 hesitated for a moment be-
tween waiting for a broadside shot
from where 1 was, or attempting to
erawl to the brush, then got down on
hands and knees and began the difli-
cult journey. The hummocks were
smaller and hollower when reached
than they looked at first, and when
half-way across the dangerous space it
beecame a question of wriggling along
2 lu serpent. In this position the
earibou was invisible, but I had faith
in the wind, and was wriggling dogged-
1y forward when from a clump of moss
not twenty feet from my nose a grouse
walked quietlly forth elucking softly to
itself in regard to my probable busi-
DeSS.

Ilere was a pretty position. Of course
I didn't dare flush the grouse for fear
of alarming the caribou, and for long,
agonizing moments 1 lay there in the
snow staring at that infernal bivd,
while it eyed me dreamily and ehuckled
in an exasperatingly commiserating
fashion, until the cramp-knot:in my
leg grew hard ms a baseball, and I
fumed and raged and groaned inward-
ly. At last the fool bird satisfied its
curiosity und trotted demurely away,
and when it had got to a safe distance
I straightened my eramp and wriggled
on to the tuft whence the grouse had
come. Inch by inch 1 raised my head
until a clear view was possible of the
bull's feeding-ground—he had vanished
as though the earth had swollowed
him! Iuastily glancing up the Larren,
1 caught sight of him walking smartly
along o good four hundred vards awny.
He wus not alarmed; he had neither
heard, secn nor winded me, Ile had
merely decided to morve along.

But chance favored me in the next
move. ‘T'he caribou, after going half a
mile, suddenly turned across the barren
and headed for ‘the timber on the far-
ther sule, at the same time edring
slightly in my direction. "This course
lkept him well to windward, and when
he finally approached the distant cover
L started for him apgain. It was a long,
hard tusk to ecross the barren in o
erouching position, but finally I mun-
aged to et behind him safely and ful-
lowed the track. T was now very tired,
for the shoeing sras heavy, but the
chase was leading homeward. 1 was
mad all through and game to fight it
out on that line till darkness came.
I'resently it began to snow and in half
an hour the air was thick with soft-
falling flakes. This was in my favor,
save that I sometimes lost sight of the
bull, only to rediscover him walking
steadily along headed direct for the
camp. My only hope was that he might
halt to feed. He was going about as
fast as I eould, and so for two good
hours we reeled off the miles at an ex-
ercising gait. At last the snow almost
ceased, but the air was darkening fast,
and I guessed we must be within a
short distunce of camp.

While T was endeavoring to figure
out my exact whereabouts the bull
halted in an open space, bordered on
my side by clumps of good cover, and
began to feed. My wenriness was for-
gotten in a moment; luck had turned
my way at last, for he was in perhaps
the best position for me that he could
have chosen in the whole barren,
Encuking rapidly on ns far as was safe,
1 once again doffed shoes and got down
on hands and knees and erawled, and
erawled, and erawled, until the cover
was  pained, and my vietim stood
broadside on, not eighty yards nway.
He was feeding busily and had no more
idea that 1 was near thun I had of
shouting. Carvefully T raised {o my
lenees and waited one moment to puil
myself thoroughly together for the shot
that must needs decide the matter. A
last glunce at the distunce, and at the
sight to male certain that it was at the
lowest noteh and 1 thought to myself:

“Now, my son, I surmise I'{} juskg sef-
ilo for all this tramp. 1 T doh't drop,
you—"

“Whang!" the roar of a rifle sounded
from a clump to my left, a stream of
fiery smolee shot from the bLrush, the
bull pave n tremendons lunge forward
and weut down in u heap,

For an instant 1 was petrified with
amazement; then leaped to my feet
prepared to do I hardly knew what,
From the brush near by rose alank
figure, o coppery face peered forth,
and an unmistakable volce muttered:
“Gess 1 down wn ear'bool”

‘Jol  You blank, smoke-tanned
idiot, I've o blamed good notion to put
a ball through vou!”

Jostarted with as much SUrprise as
his kind ever show; then his broad
mouth spread in o diabolical grin, for
hie puessed every ineldent of the story.

“Me no see you. Sce um ear boo
cum long. Me lide, tink mebbe kill
um car'boo.  You lynx, you creep-
ereep—me no tink you chase um car'-
hao"

And that was all the eomfort | o,
ontside of the head and feet, which
were all I wanted of the bull.

Later in the evening, when I told Jo
of the all-day ehase and wherve | had
been, he pranted and sadds “Chase um
car'bioo. berry  long  Ltime —twen-too
mile dat way an baclk,”

“Yes, and I eerawled a quurter of it,
confound you!"

S, dat 5602 Mo Fo twao, threp,
fouranile, looke at teap, den ron back
to mend shoe.  Me stop by fire, Ly e
by gret wm curthoo, !

Yes, after I oeliaee him bwenty-two
miles for you, you fiawi
A chucleding {roved  that, )

Hi
raalized the bamcre of the thing in all,

il waty lis eves twinkled and the
wrind ciewend ronmd hos silent mout,
nlian 03513 fits, for theu

e aprainst fate.

| dshed for a debutante made of

| two smnall

THE WOMAN OF FASHION.

Some Seusiblo and Somo Remarlk-
ably Foolish Women.

wittle Chunges to Oceupy Our Mind—
Bhirt Trimunlng Is One of Thom—A
Capo and nu Evenlug Gown—The
Debutante’s New Color,

ICOPYRIGHT, 15(L]

While socicty holds its breath and
awaits in anxious suspense the first
drawing-romn of the London season, to
be given by the princess of Wales early
next month, and while Mrs. Stanford's
Anti-Crinoline leagne in London is
working hard to secure a few more
thousand women on its lists, let us look
about us and see what lies justat hand.
We have still a month before we shall
Jtnow positively whether crinoline is to
be on the other side of the water, for
nothing c¢an be known until the first
drawing-room is over. All we know
now is that the royal family has not co-
operated with the league, and that
therefore there is n strong possibility
that the crinoline may show itself on
that great oceasion. Aud if it does,
woe unto us! for sooner or later, in
spiteof all efforts against it, it will
reach us over here. For London so-
ciety is bound to follow in the footsteps
of the princess of the realm, and Amer-
ica is bound to follow the leadings of
foreign dames.

But in the face of these tantalizing
facts let us continue on our peaceful
way for another month. Let us be quite
oblivious to the fad that at the end of
our short respite we may become meta-
morphosed, may assume an altogether
different identity, may change from the
independent fin-de-siecle girl to the
drooping, blushing, wealk, helpless bit
of feminimty, all skirts and draperies,
of a few generations back. After all
there is no time like the present, and
there are plenty of other things to
think about. Somebody is always de
vising something new.

Just now it is skirt trimmings. You
may trim your skirt first with a row of
feathers, shade to suit your faney and
the dress, and, above, a series of half
shells and—coquilles—in velvet or satin
ribbon. Or you may start again with
your feathers and have narrow bands
embroidered in the shades of your gown
on white cloth, laid above. Or yon may
have o elosely-twisted roll of ribbon at
the edge, from which rise curving
bands of ribbon, each headed with o
bow. Or yvou may cross your ribbon
bands all sround the skirts, tipping the
erosses with rosettes,

Then there's a new fichu falling from
the neck in front in the real old-fash-
ioned lines, longr and slender, below the
waist e, A seant ruflle runs around
the sleeve line in front, stopping at the
shoulder.  From shoulder bows fall
long, straicht streamers of ribbon, in
the front only.

Then the very latest cape, looking
just as dowdy and old-fashioned as vou
please, has a lHenry Ll collar, and,
falling below, a plain enpe long in front,
sloping up toward the hips, and short
in back. Itis of purple velvet. The
eollar is prettily embroidered with jet,
snd the dainty satin lining is of palest
yellow,

Now there’'s a magnificent evening
gown which deserves our careful atten-
tion. \What a striking effect gives the
violet velvet border on the heavy white
satin, particularly when the velvet is
edged by marten sable and the satin is
heavily embroidered, far up the front,
in rich gold threads. The corsage is
still more striking, for it reminds us of

FOIL CARLY BIRING.

8 great blossom, with the petals just
opening.  The flower is white beneatl,
and on it the petals of violet velvet lic,
euch separate, standing apart just a 1it-
tle, and turned over and in at the top
on the white decollete bodice beneatls,
which is edged with gold gimp. Small
violet epaulets are attached to the shoul-
ders by velvet choux.  Beautiful white
satin pnffed slecves are edged  with
finest Merquise flouncing of moussecline
de soie,

Of course n triple cape is worn with
it, and, of course the eapes and high
Mediei eollar are edged with sable.

The debutante's color has come to be
pinlk. Not the delicate, foint tint, that
one might suppose she would faney,
but o glowing, vivid shade, one to
mateh the deepest blushes that might
mantle her ehiecl at the first avowal of
love.  Perhaps she thinks the color will
hglp to disguise the blushes, but I'm
afraid it will only serve to bring them
ont, ‘There's an all-pink dress justfin-
ruther
thin silk of princessecut. At the feet are
pink  rufiles, and, abowve,
drapings and  knots of mousseline de
soies then the drapery starts at the right
side and runs up acrvoss the front, stop-
ping at the waist on the left hip in an-
other knot.

Tha corsagre has an overdrape of the
mousseline modestly mecting in fr
and over the head o beavtiful wh
drapery, rather fanciful. hides the sio
ders and top of the corang

Dear, what o ot of siirta
hinve to wear again if the hoop really

we shinll

‘does land on our shores. Our beauti-
ful glovefitting gurment and single
warm underslkirt, with silken petticont
over, will soon be o thing of the past,
and we shall, no doubt, rustle about in
wonderfully lavge, stiff petticonts that
stand out well and huve none of the
goft cling that las so endeared them
to the human heart. Iven silk
skirts have been made fuller and more
expunsive, to gradually accustom us to
the change,

Alack und alas! that we must again
bow beneath the burden of multitudin-
ous draperies well-nigh beyond our
control.

Dut there, we have once more allowed
ourselves to drift into the forbidden
subject. Letme divert you for a mo-
ment with o deseription of a pretty
evening bodice that I saw but three
nights ugo on o brilliant golden-haired
beauty. 1ts delicate preen tint looked
well upon the clear skin. 'Twas a sim-
ple bodice, gauthered loosely and eaught

TINY AFTEUNOON HAT.

in with o faille belt that ran up ina
high point in front, fastened ut the
waist. All avound the neck was o ruffle
of green gauze, and at the head and the
edge of the rufile were small violets,
hunging closely and carelessly at will.
At the shoulders were small bunches of
violets, and the slecves were double
gauze ruffles,

That is an empire bodice, and here is
another empire coiffure. Gather your
hair, of course, at the crown of your
head and nrrange it in small puffs or
curls, and fasten it with o gold comb.
Before gathering it, however, you must
have parted it in front, and taken a
small portion of it right ut the part,
and curled it in a little cluster to drop
over your forehead, just in the center.
Then a considerable portion must have
been taken at cach side, and curled into
small corkserews, which hang straight
down each side of your face. It givesa
very quaint effect and, once in a huop-
dred girls, a pretty one. Try it.

EvA A, ScnvBERT.
Nobody Itifled the Box.

"*One of the coolest actions 1 ever ob
served in the course of my express ex-
perience," said an express messenger,
*was that of a rongh lellow from New
Mexico, Ie was poorly dressed, and
boarded our train at Tombstone on a
second-class ticlket, depositing at the
same time a box in the eare of the ex-
press agent, Iabeled: ‘Rattlesnale—
handle with care.! It was a small soap
box, and not very heavy, but you ean
bet that box wus zealously guarded.
At Kansas City he cnme and got the
box and carried it off to a bank. The
banker was a friend of mine, and,
meeting him the next day, I asked
what that fellow did io the bank with
the rattlesnalkes.

‘“ ‘Rattlesnakes! Well, that's a good
joke on the express company,' he re-
plied. ‘That box had eighty thousand
dollars in ten-dollar greenbacks in it

“1f the money had been entered as
money we would bave charped him o
neat sum for its transportation, but by
abeling it rattles he had it carried for
a trifle and I'll venture it was more se-
cure from robbers under that simple
title than it would have been in the
stoutest sufe."—Cineinnati Times-Star.

The Typewriter's Lunch,
Mary hoad a little lamb
And w pleee of apple-pie,
And got o checi for 1Ly cents,
Which she considered high
—Yuck,

A Nurrow Encnpe.

First Little Girl (whispering)—Ses
that map? He'sa hi]..{ntlu'o ist,

Seconh‘ Little Girfl—\What's that?

First Little Girl—I don’t know, but I
heard mamma say that's what he is
Dop’t let him sce us. Mebby he eate
folks.—Good News.

ZEsthetle,
Miss Wagner—Give me a nice big
bologna sausage, Mr. Cutlets.
Mr. Cutlets-——Shall I send it home for
you?
Miss Wagner—Oh, no; I'll just take it
slong in my music roll.—Judge.

Amenitias.

Mrs. Hautton (maliclously)—You were
such a charming debutante, my dear,
fifteen yenrs ago.

Mrs. Iglefe—Was I? 1 only remem-
ber you made such a lovely chaperon
for me when I came out.—Chicago News
Record.

No Plaes for Him.
Stranger—Is there a good opening for
an nudertaker in this place?
Citizen—No, sir. The only doctor in
the town is going to move away this
week.—Drooklyn Life,

safest, cheapest plan of getting it.

home of his own?

we promise can and will bo done.
e L=

Philadelphia is oalled the city of homes, because for
ingman has been enabled to buy his home upon rental terms.
Why shouldn't Roanoke people do the same and evory man have s

Jaa L i N e ity ol T ST _..E s alLgu

The National Building Company,

C. O’Leary & Co., Managers,
Room 3083, Terry Building.

THE NATIONAL BUILDING COMPANY, OF BOSTON, offers the
bost and eafest investment to be found, both to the capitalist and the
workingman, It guarantees 10 per cent, dividends to the stockholders
snd furnishes homes to the workingman for what he now pays rent.
Bvery man should and can own his home,

This company furnishes the

years the work-

Call and talk with us on the subject, and we will satisfy you that all

——— R EEEEEECE——

MUSCLE BUILDING.

Edwin Checkley Glves Athlotes Some
Sensible Advice.

‘To understand your own movements,
study the joints and how best to use
them. As a higher branch of physical
inquiry, strive to acquire a perfect co-
jordination between mind and muscle,
pand thus learn to contract and relax the
muscles by a mere effort of the will; do
ihis both in groups and separately.
Having gained this power, when you
wish to expend & little superfluous en-
ergy get into the country and havea
good run. Should the tyranny of en-
vironment forbid that, then do the next
best thing, which is walking.

It you wish to acquire any physical
accomplishments, boxing, wrestling,
fencing, practice under some good
teacher. Swimming you can learn by
yourself, though not so well on dry
land, or rather yon ought to have
lesrned that in your early childhood.
Buy a bicycle or o horse if you think it
will pay for its keep. Or best of all, if
You ure young enough, learn to tumble,
After you have mastered that art you
can acquire all the others by merely
looking on at them; at least such has
been my experience.

To know how to do these things is all
very well in its way; like the beans of
the late A. Ward, they are cheerful
{ruits if tnken moderately. Dut if you
practice any of them with the idea of
gaining health and strength thereby,
you will find, and, perhaps, when it is
too late to mend matters, that you have
made u large mistake. Such is not the
way to life, physically epeaking. Use
judgment, and talke this as your motto:
Good air and plenty of it for the blaod,
good food for the muscles and good
sense in using all your parts and be-
longings.—Edwin Checkley, in Lippin-
cott's,

Kly Revenge.

The spectacle of great men at play is
always delightful to us who only know
them in their serious moods. Theartist
Turner was an interesting talker, and
was not only prodigal of interesting in-
formation, but of brilliant repartee.
¢ He was once at a dinner party at the
poet Campbell's, and spoke of art in
such a way that his listeners believed
him to consider it superior to all other
professions. After this the poet rose,
and, having alluded with mock gravity
to his friend's skill in “varnishing
painters as well as paintings,” pro-
posed:

“The health of Mr. Turner and the
worshipful company of painters and
glaziers™
* Then Turner rose, and with equal
solemnity cxpressed his sense of the
honor he had recéived, made some good-
humored aullusions to “blotters of foolss
cap whose works were appropriutely
bound in calf,” and concluded by pro-
posing in return:

“The health of Mr. Campbell and tha
worshipful company of paper-stainers!”
—Youth's Compunion.

“Thentrical Hint,

Man (rising wearily to let late comes
pass to his seat in the theater)—Thi
cternal getting up is really annoying.

Late Comer—I know it is; thatis th
reason I never come in myself till tl
zurtain is up.—Texas Siftings.

Mother—You carcless hoy!
your clothes!
footbull again?

Little Son — No'm, only fightin'.—
Oood News.

'Ihu-l:m'llim of Liternture.

Kwarto—I tell you, Cumso, my new
baolk is bound to make a hit.

Cumso—Yes; that's the modern ten
dency, to put all the work in the bLind
ing.—Truth.

Briave in Certnin Clreumstunees.

*“When you ran after the burglar and
told him to halt, what did he do?"

“He halted and [ ran." — Chicage
News Itecord,

Look at
Have you been playing

ileated Romark.
“My turn will come,” sputtered the
bnekwheat ealie on Lhie hot griddle, by
gravyl!"—Chicago I'ribune.

Repartoe.
“You look sweet enough to eat™
“I do eat.”—Truth
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EW CONCERN.—E. W.

hns opencd a first-olnss carriage
shop next to his grocory store, be.
tween Patterson avenuo aud Horer
avenue, on Ninth etreet a.w., where hp
{8 preparoed at all times to do any and
ell kinds of repairing, manufacturo
boggices and al) kinds of wagons at
short notice, E. W. Hgku 18 & firat.
claea carrlage maker, No. 308, 810, :19
Niuth street, telephone 208, 1 27 Lino
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Why do yon read this when
you know it 18 an advertise-
meni? You have ho({un. now
flulzh your reading.  What we
want yon to know fs: That we
do printing,

LUUKABILL'S PRINTING

HOUSH,

HOANOER, VA,

Tﬂn HUANOEE THRANHFER
Company !s propared to do all
kinds of hanling. They keop good
Wagone, good teams and respon-
eible drivers. Prompt attentlon.
Uffices, Preight depot und Jeitereon
street, soath. Telephoue, 119,
octl-1-yr

GUETZ'S BULLETIN,

We have egain secepled the upency
for the celebreted “LADIES' TEN.
DER FEET SHOES," WII sell
them pgain under the same guurantes
und ns low ae ever.

Goods dumaged by flovd will be sold
&l a great eacrifice. Come and look at
them, there may ¢ a palr to 1t yoa.

GOBTZ'S,

Ko, 101 Balem avenne, ('or. Henry,

4 15 6m,

Tl.tk OLD RELIABLE AND POP-
ular Dye Works is the on!ré:lanu
to have yoor clothes perfectly dyed,
cleaned and repaired.
Frices very moderate. Goods sent
by exprees will recaive prompt atten-
tion, E, WALSBAK, proprietor, cors
ner Commeres and Cumpibell streets,
Roanoke, Va. meyE-fm,

C D, MAHONE,
.

TIN SBLATE
AND IRON ROOFING,
JOBBING
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, AND
BATISFACTION GUARANTERD,
911 ROANOER 87,8, W, HOANOKE, Ya.

4161y

l;UDY & KEN.‘FE]E[,Y

e ACGENTS Fonit

the colebrated Lincoln Block copl and
denlers in Pooshontar gas coals and
wood, Office: Borwich Lock Worke,
Orders promypt!y 8lled. 1 2 6m

FRED.EH.IUE JLAMWEG, O, K, M,
Am, Boe, C.E, & Enpr's Club of
Philadelphiaiengineer, contractor and
buallder, %ummnrc‘lll llﬁ'.‘.l! Builain
Hoanoke, Va, e -

LOANS NEGOTIATED

ON

City or Country Property

AT

2 pr ct. per Annum for 10 Years,

PAYABLRE IN 1'n
ANNUAL PAYMENTS
THEREST DEDUCTED (IS AD-

VANCE FOR ThHE LNTIRE
PERIOD.

NO STOOK SUL- RITIONS
O MONTHLY AY MENTS

REQUIRID,

npay & Taliaterro,

107 Turr, hBullaing:

T 1y



